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C us ins arrives by the path from the town.

BARBARA. Well?

CUSINS. Not a ray of hope. Everything perfect, wonderful,
real. It only needs a cathedral to be a heavenly city
instead of a hellish one.

BARBARA. Have you found out whether they have done
anything for old Peter Shirley.

CUSINS. They have found him a job as gatekeeper and
timekeeper. He's frightfully miserable. He calls the
timekeeping brain work, and says he isnt used to it; and
his gate lodge is so splendid that hcs ashamed to use the
rooms, and skulks in the scullery.

BARBARA.  Poor Peter!

Stephen arrives front the town.   Pie carries a feldglass.

STEPHEN {enthusiastically^ Have you two seen the place?
Why did you leave us ?

CUSINS. I wanted to see everything I was not intended
to see; and Barbara wanted to make the men talk.

STEPHEN.  Have you found anything discreditable?

CUSINS. No. They call him Dandy Andy and are proud
of his being a cunning old rascal; but it's all horribly,
frightfully, immorally, unanswerably perfect.

Sarah arrives.

SARAH. Heavens! what a place ! [She crosses to the trolley].
Did you see the nursing home ! ? \_She sits down on the shell].

STEPHEN. Did you see the libraries and schools! ?

SARAH. Did you see the ball room and the banqueting
chamber in the Town Hall! ?

STEPHEN. Have you gone into the insurance fund, the
pension fund, the building society, the various applications
of co-operation f ?

Under shaft comes from the office, with a sheaf of telegrams
in his hands.

UNDERSHAFT. Well, have you seen everything? I'm sorry
I was called away. [Indicating the telegrams] News from
Manchuria.

STEPHEN. Good news, I hope.